132                         MY   EARLY

Less than six weeks after my promotion to general my grand-
father closed his weary eyes for ever. I cannot express how
deeply his loss affected me, not only as a grandson, but as a
soldier. From my earliest youth the great man had followed
my military development with the deepest love and interest. -
All I had become was due to him. Now that he was gone
1 was robbed of my pattern and my guide.